?~Fofp£a£Q£e£e£c£e£e£e£2£a£:Ezﬁaﬁaﬁ2£2£2£e£2£2£a£2£a£a£e£eﬁeﬁeﬁeieﬂaﬂeﬂeﬁe£2£z£e£a£e£a£
KENNING #22 comes to you fnrom Jackie Causgnove, 6828 Alpine Ave, #4, Cineinnati, OH
45236, and 4is aimed fon the June '§3 mailing of FLAP, as well as a numbex 0f friends
(who will get it eventually. ..)who aren't included among those on the rosten.
Zaﬂa£e£e£e£e£e£e£a£a£e£e£e£e£e£e£e£eﬂe£e£e£e£a£e£e£e£e€e£e£a£e£e£e£e£e£e£a£e£e£e£e£e£e£

Say farewell to our Script typing element. As I went to remove it after typing the
above, it broke. Rather, the little lever that releases the spring which holds it

onto the carrier broke. DaveLo performed Major Surgery (the operation was a success:

the mtient died) after our attempts to remove the typeball intact proved to be in vain,
Hardly an Auspicious Start, Matches my mood, and the weather (overcast, drizzly, gloomy),
which all tends to make me sigh a lot.

It's the day after my L43ra birthday as I begin transcribing my scribbled notes on the
2.st FLAP. All I have to say about that is that it's been a rotten decade so far, and
there doesn't seem to be much hope for improvement. (Gee, and I can recall a letter
from a recipient of DILEMMA, my not-lamented genzine, asking to be removed from the
mailing list because he could no longer relate to “all the sweetness and light® in its
pages. Wonder if he'd consider this an improvement?)

Foop. Continuing in this vein won't help matters any. Starting on my notes won't
either, but it's the most constructive action I can think of for now....
ZilililiZiZiZililéZiZiZiZiZ£I£Z£Z£I£Z£ZiZiZiZiZiZiZililiZiZiZiZiZiZiZiZiIiZiZiZiZiZiZﬁZ
(April 4--20:30) Davelo's sitting on the opposite side of the room from me, beating my
poor Selectric £4 dé4fh while in the throes of crunching out stdcils for Apanage. |'ve

last night when he picked up his FLAP Mailing (‘“Handing' would be more appropriate in
his case). A motly assortment of reading material they were (it was?). Since they
hadn't been sent to me | didn't feel my usua! compulsion to absorb every word within
their covers, but what | read left me with an afterglow of warm, fannish feelings, so |
tiicught 1'd commence K with some comments on the current zine-scene.

What were these treasures of the Arte de Faned? A copy of HOLIER THAN THOU #15, which,
despite some (almost rare) touches of talent, I'm still satisfied at passing by. There
are three earlier copies of HTT in my flles and | can't really see that much improvement
in iarty Cantor's efforts. He just throws a potpourri of material onto stencil (his new
wife, Robbie, has improved that aspect--she types a lot better than he did). warping
wordage to fit his eccentric grammatical habits (‘whilst'' for ‘'while' being the most
£h4déd freauent example), and scatters half- =jilllon fillos (spot illustrations which
illustrate nothing except his poor judgement of art and/or humor) hither & thither
wherever his fancy dictates. Nine of the 42 illoes used in this issue warranted publi-
cation, to my tastes. Cantor discusses in his brief editorial changes up-coming in his
1ife (marriage, which occurred, a job-change, which didn't), and Robbie, in her debut
edicorial, adds her cautioning words to the ''~ixth Fandom Fandom'' brouhaha kicked off

by Brian Earl Brown. The second chapter (the first being postponed for a later Issue 7!)
of some fan's book "humorously’* discusses capital punishment. (Cantor's sense of humor
and mine have virtually no points in common.) ‘'Harlan is Five' is a parody of ''Jeffty
is Five'' (Ellison's story of a couple years ago) done anonymously by 'Jeffty''. | didn't
think the original was ali that great; the parody is even weaker. Ted White responds to
a previous Cantor editorial which attacked Ted's ‘blind worship'' of Sixth Fandom (a
charge he justifiably denies) which makes some valid points on a subject that's drawn
far more wordage than it's worth. British fan Paul Skelton turns in a slightly amusing
piece on his new "hobby'' of cycling. Lani Fleckberg offers a story--which | skipped--
repri ted from the apa, Esoteric Order of Dagon (Hi, Bernadette). Brad Savage pokes fun
at Paleontology with "Hot-Blooded Dinasaurs' (juvenile smut that doesn't quite make it).
Mike Glyer closes off the issue's string with an article (column? Can*-+ doesn't speci-
fy) on the current fanzine scene.

it's neatly mimeoed, but jt's still a mess. It's big (82 PP. & covers) but it's inco-
herently assembled. There's such a confused jumble of wordage that it seems bigger than
it actually is. This all sounds quite harsh of me--Marty seems to mean well but | find
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his expressions of modesty to ring somehow falsely to my ears. te thinks UTT is a Blg
Deal, and that attitude simply is not warranted, IMAO (thanks, Bernadette). The zine's
main strength is its large lettercol, but it, too, is chaotically handled. | see no
attempt whatsoever in arranging the material, it's just dumped out onto stemcil. Alas,
when it comes to regularly published--not to mention frequent--genzines, HOLIER THAN

THOU seems to be the only game in town. | only wish it were not so. (HOLIER THAN -THOUF-
MARTY & ROBBIE CANTOR, 5263 RIVERTON AVE. #1, NO. HOLLYWOOD, CA 91601. $1.50 ea, 3/$4,
or 5 International reply coupons)

Next comes INSCAPE from Don Keller. While not a bad zine, this seems far more sercon
than my Interests care for. The '"Why of LitCrit'',a parody of both the John Carter of
Mars and the Hoka stories, an overview of books available about Rubik's Cube, a piece
discussing rock-poetry-philosophy, and aslew of book reviews/critiques may appeal to a
goodly number of readers, but | couldn't get into it at all. (INSCAPE--DON KELLER, 943
N. 80th ST. SEATTLE, WA 98103. Available for '‘the usual''.)

RHETORICAL DEVICE, from Clifford Wind, is an attempt to start up a discussion-zine in
the mode of MYTHOLOGIES or KIPPLE. The subject matter in this issue--an attack on
those who sneer at the religious beliefs of others and the reasons why Clifford's leav-
ing his life-long church--didn't grab me, but they may appeal to others. (RHETORICAL
DEVICE-;CLIFFORD WIND, #206, 308 SUMMIT, E., SEATTLE, WA 98102. Available for ''the
usual’'.

FUTURE FOCUS #14 BOOK OF LISTS hails from Future Focus Science Fiction Specialties (aka
Roger Reynolds). This is a semi-slick, semi-prozine which--since no reader feedback
shows up in its pages--appears to be purely an example of the editor's tastes and ego.
FF hasn't a very good reputation, and this seems to be a poor example of its kind. It's
a hodge-podge of material (making Cantor look good ;n his edit?rial accumen)--a review
of BATTLEF ARTH: a list of Books Read in 1982 (only 20!7!); a list of appearances-
in-print/glgkgsgeeTﬁgEeglgsﬂﬁﬁ%fe Albert''; a humor piece by Ted Reynolds on lists of
lists; an index of past issues; a cartoon strip by Larry Tucker; 2 melange of bits on

the Wbrld of STAR WARS; a mish-mash of reprinted comic strips (GARFIELD, HAGAR, BL, SHOE,
etc.) with no connection outside of Roger's whimsey; a list of "paraphilias'* (defined as
""deviations from normal sexual activities'); a non-explanation of Silly Poker Games by
Ben Zuhl, a cute ''DoZen ‘Don'ts of Fannish Poker'' by Glicksohn; a checklist of works by
William F. Nolan plus an unpublished (his first submission) story by him. (This was
labelled by the author as ''dumb''~--| should waste my time reading it then?) There's also
a bibliography of works by Joe Haldeman; the 1981 Hugo Awards; a poetical explanation

of the Tarot's Greater Trumps by Gene Wolfe; and least as well as last, an assortment

of menus from various restaurants (The Restaurant at the End of the Zine...*groan*)

This acumulation scarcely deserves the label of '*fanzine''. (Perhaps it's self-preserva-
tion that prompts Roger to skip a lettercol?) | like Roger, but his work only puzzles
me. *Oh well* To each their own | suppose. (FUTURE FOCUS--FUTURE FOCUS SCIENCE FICTION
SPECIALTIES, 1301 BERMARD AVE., FIMDLAY, OH 45840)

Also included in the stack were the last two Issues ‘of the current editorial team's crop
of RUNE (the Minneapolis clubzine). One was called BONG, actually, and served as RUNE's
lettercol. The leas said about these the better--the new team cannot possibly do worse.

The Jewel of this bunch, glittering brightly by itself,was THE ZINE WITH N0 NAME from
Paul and Cas Skelton. (4pril 6, 10:42) For a number of years, Paul and Cas sent their
varfously-titled zines across the sea to mymailbox in return for copies of my zines and
an occasional letter. | knew | was getting by far the best of the deal, and, when fi-
nances prevented continued publication of RESOLUTIOM and even, eventually, the luxury of
overseas correspondence, it was no surprise to learn |'d been dropped from the mailing
list of SFD (SMALL FRIENDLY DOG, though it bore various "alternate’’ titles incorporating
the same initials). This effort, though quite different in scope, has a bit of SFD's
friendly feel to it. As a rule, Paul's basic layout is plain and servicable, without
graphic trickery save for typed borders around article titles, ToC's, and such-like, but
this zZine actually contains some art--spot illos by ATom (arthur Thompson), and Eric
Mayer (illoing his own article), and graphic headings and endings done, | assume since
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they weren't creditted, by one of the Skelton's for a piece by Bob Shaw. SFD seldom
contained material by others except for letters, but .ZWiN is all articles and such; no
locol at all. A childhood reminiscence by Eric Mayer; an over .iew of John Wyndam's
FadL14L LéAdéRETEd conservative writings by Marc Ortlieb; musing on the changes fandom
has undergone since the 50's by Bob Shaw; the 6th segment of Dave Langford's TAFF re-
port; the weakest item (alas, the longest--which is its main weakness...) is Ted White's
rambling discourse on fandom-as-he-sees-it. Too much territory is covered, most of
which has been surveyed in his other recent writings, and digressions conceal his sub=
ject too often and for too long. This would have worked better if tightened--at least
by half--and seasoned a bit with Ted's own prescription for good fannish writing, a mo-
dicum of wit and wordplay. Included also is a grab-bag of quotes-without-comment from
various sources; a quiz (short passages from SF works--the reader to name author and
title from style of writing) which was impossibly tough for style-blind me; and some
wordage by the editor. Lotsa interesting stuff, a good read, and a shining example of

the british fanzines can be.(THE ZINE WITH NO NAME--PAUL & CAS SKELTON, 25 BOW-

how good
LAND"CLOSE, QFFERTON, STOCKPORT, CHESHIRE, SK2 SNW U.K. No menti f availabilit
Well, it's mldnight,'technicaliy ?t now Apr?l 7%ﬁ. i begag Tﬁ?g ?2 g rggh o? fananh

enthusiasm but today it's been in-lieu of The "™ ject--drawing inked versions of the pen-
cil sketches I'd done from the photos on hand of the FLAP crew. The visuallzing paper
I'd used for the pencil drawings wouldn't work with the electrostenciller--the machine
insisted that everything was dark gray, plain background and all--so | borrowed Davelo's
lightscope and tried tracing the sketches onto typing paper. Mo go. The density of the
typing paper washes out too much detail from the pencil version. So...l! have to trace
the drawings with ink onto tracing paper, which | can then in turn trace over onto typ-
ing mper. Three separate renderingsto get a finished copy. Tedious and frustrating
since the pen-line is wider than the pencil-line and some of the faces are awfully tiny...
but it looks like it should work out okay (hopefully better than the Xerox version ° T
I only hope some of you still speak t5 me af+cr seein: how bciched up the resemblances
are.

I'm awaiting paperwork from the Ohio Bureau of Vocational Rehabilltation (0BVR). After
seeing Dr. Bridwell at University Hospital and listening to his proposal (a single stage
operation--he tested my spine in the examination room and while under the X-Ray machine
and feels therc's cnough flexibility to do the whole procedurc in one shot) and then
comparing pros and cons with the two-stage proccdurc suggested by Kahn, the choice seems
clear. Only the hospital (Good Samaritan vs. University) Is in Kahn's favor. Mr Leugers
of the OBVR called last Friday while | was at the End-~rinologist's getting my lab re-
sults, and told Davelo that my application had rececived '‘tentative approval'' (only the
third time I've heard that...) and that | had to choosc which H.D. tp go with so he can
submit the final forms. | tried to get back to him as soon as |'d rcturncd, but he'd
already left for the day. Monday | phoned and he repeated what he had told Davelo, but
| told him 1'd have to seec Bridwell (my appointment was Tucsday) before making a firm
choice. Tuesday afternoon, when | called to inform him of the decision, Leugers said
that Bridwell would nced to fill out some paperwork which | would nced to sign rcleases
for first. fore walting--but perhaps thc end is in sight. (0f coursc Lecugers did put
somewhat a damper on things by saying..."if the budget allows it'.) Bridwell informed
me that the surgery can be scheduled 2-3 weceks after the financial arrangements are sct.
*Sigh*

Besides the shorter hospital stay (3 wecks vs. a month) the single-stage procedure scems
to involve less pain tha:. the 2-stagec operation, s’ -e the 2 wecks in traction step is
climinated. Also there won't be a cast to be worn after surgery (Kahn's secretary said
that fact had been changed in his procedurc as well), but instead a brace would be needed
for 9 months afterward. !'m not sure if that's an advantage. | recally HATED the brace

| wore for a short """ we lived in Louisville, but then, it wasn't the right one
for the job, cither.

Enough blather, for the nonce at least. HNow the raison d'etre for the apahacker--MC's...

BRUCE ARTHURS -- LAST STAGE FOR SILVERWORLD #12 -- The story you relate about the lazy
mail carrier points out the need for
reformation of the Postal Union. It makes me sad to think how completely the Adversary
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System of Justice has permeated our culture, even to our cconomic structures. Unions,
instead of banding together to protect workers from management ineguities, become unjust
themselves. Instead of supporting the concept of pride--in one's work, in a job well
done :hich deserves reward from superiors--unions become Guard Dogs, viciously fighting
off any alleged threat to the job security of its members. MNothing is required to be

a member other than to pay dues and assessments and to be employed in the area of the
union's domain--certainly nothing is called for that would smack of "professionalism";
the enemy owns that territory). I was raised in a pro-union family, and I shudder to
think of the problems workers would have if unions were to be disbanded, but I do be-
lieve that the thrust of unionism has been warped from the original aims. It's up to
the competent ones within the unions to change those policies which protect the lazy and
shiftless. After all, it's their reputations which suffer when public opinion judges
the whole by the few. Unfortunately, people fear the incompetent--as vou point out,
they have no qualms at using any dirty trick in the book to protect themselves. Consid-
ering that without the union they'd have no job, what have they to lose by threatening
those who'd insist on decent standards of performance to keep union membershin. It's a
problem for which I see no solution, although I do hore ane can be found.

-- LAST STAGE FOR SILVERWORLD #13 -- Chuckled at your colophon. "Okra
recipes" indeed! Jim iiacon, a member
of Apanage (to which DaveLo belongs), ran an appropriate cartoon in the 'darch ‘1g. which
if I rememberto, I'11 try to copy for your edification.
Amused edification is what I got

. L : e ¢ irom the excerpt you included from HOY TO ATTRACT
{ Guindon ByGuindon § THE WOMBAT. 1I'd only recently viewed the episode
. about marisunials in the LIFE OM EARTH series and

nad suspected that the better bits were left out.
iice to have my hunch confirmed.
{ You're one of
cwhose Lucky Ones with a multi-pitch Selectric?
*Envy* llaving optional pitch range is whau makes
me faunch for Bernadette's Praxis 35, or the new,
sturdier Praxis 40.

Though my Gestetner has its
own problems, the sort of trouble you have with
your mimeo isn't one of them. Do you put on an
ink pad protecter over the drum after a run? I've
never needed to use one, but have heard that they
nelp prevent ink-clogging difficulties. ithat kind
of mimeo do you use? This is sort of besides the
point, though. If I had access to a ditto machine,
I'd use it for FLAP--much easier and cheaper all
the way around--and keen the Gestetner for lonaer
runc...like the mythical up-coming issue of RES.

’ : Hope your shared computer comes back to you soon.

,'l“l 4

Hwﬂhd Also hope that you cet away from the asshole at
Unfortunately, okna partics dent seem o have work RealSoonilow...

l helped the okra industry much, : Gee, you were so sweet and

‘aracious in offering to agive Bowers a backrub--
3 :'m pleased that you found such merit in my sug-
gestion. Class, Arthurs, 1t shows class.
Rs you know by now, there's still no date for

my surgery (no papers have come in from downtown for me to siqgn, either, but I should
hav expected that considering past experience with the BOVR) but hones are high. (I am,
as you can tell, a slow learner...) _

Attaboy, keep goading DaveLo to finish GALACTIC MIND-
BOGGLE. He works on it in stits and farts, and it's a non-producing one that he's been
in lately.
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Your bedtime is 9:30 om?!? Pray tell, at what ghastly hour do you awake to make su-h
an early bedtime necessary?
Jon Stopa uses a belt "pouch" (more like a Civil Har cartridge

case, actually) in-lieu of a wallet and swears by them.

I qather then that you're sorta
similar to DaveLo--you fear what you might do if you lose vour temper, so you keep a
tight rein on that emotion. You wouldn't fight--you'd kill.

Now, now. Mo one would put

Reagan up against a wall and shoot him--he'd charm them outta the notion. If the "Revo-
lutionists" really wanted to rub him out, they'd have to do it without formality--Hinck
ley's way.

Chuckled at your "Jim kept offering him a 1ight" 1ine--poor Hebbert must've
winced in pain when Bergeron reprinted that trip report of Hillis' which revealed his
younger, neoish, boorish self. One of the less pleasing aspects of fandom is the way
your past can haunt you. I mean, can vou (if you really worked on it) imagine that
Taral might straighten up, leave twithood behind him, and have to continually re-read
reprinted material which displays his past behavior? Be downright discouraging, I'd
warrant.

There must be some sort of psychological principle--or perhaps a socioloqical
one--that makes groups court growth. Hot what I'd call "healthy" growth--attracting
enough new people to offset natural attrition (that's sensible since none of us is im-
mortal)--but numbers for the sake of numbers, perhaps because size fulfills some basic
need as a measurement of "success". Look at how people will defend the deficiencies of
LASFS by arquing that the 140+ members at each meeting show they must be doing something
right. Sure it is--it's appealina to the lowest cormon denominator, making it something
other than what the original members scught, and thereby turning off any interest others,
who seek fellowship of like-minded peonle, might have. It's a nlight too frequently
found in clubs and con-committees. It's a tendency most of us in CFG have to watch out
for. Bigger hotels, maybe a spot of programming, larger attendance to increase the
club's coffers...insidious rot, is how I think of it, and it must be warded off a*
every turn. Seems the Booster-types have aotten hold of Lepracon. Sad.

Peter Toluzzi
nas moved to the U.S. (althoush he's already moved from his first place of residence).
Looks 1like his new romance has fizzled, though, so who knows how Tona he'11 stay?

Oh,
Bruce. What a straight line! "I can remember a time or two when Hilde and I have been
hugging and she starts to stroke the bulge in my pants and I've had to tell her, 'Hilde,
that's my hand™wrehief.'” 1 whooped and hollered and laughed till tears came. The
possibilities are endless...they dart temptingly across the lobes in distracting array.
My tongue aches from clamping down so hard. But nay, I'11 not give in to such base
urges. I won't say things like...no, no, I refuse to agive in! LAL 3ntl dd it ingtédd/
Wny do you set people up like that? A strea™ of sadism in you? Or would that be maso-
chism?
[ used to keep every single fanzine that crossed my doorway. But when Davelo ard
I moved, he ¥i##d# ¢ suggested strongly that I lighten the load so we'd have room for our
furniture and other trifles in the truck. So I *sob* culled the collection (tore my
heart out, it did) and gave most of the duplicates and lesser crud to Bruce Pelz for his
collection or the LASFS auctions. Sold a good 2/3rds of my books, too. $éé kL A wgns
sEer ML Yiné withz y
Sorry to read about the Fanne who developed Power Meurosis. I've run
across that before, mainly in the Windycon committee. Lynn Aar'tson,never a sweetners-
TT"L type to begin with, really went Bonzo with the chairmanship. Practically (hell,
we did) had to revolt to get her to let loose of what was set up to be a rotating office.
Shame, because it made her even more paranoic and bitter to boot. I see her every now
and then at/with the Resnick's, and she's still able to rant and rave about the awful
way she was treated. Nary a word about how deservina of it she was is mentioned, of
course...
Quit pussyfooting around, Bruce. Do you like Tim Kyger or not?
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ERIC LINDSAY -- MISSED MAILINGS -- First off, I want to congrat. ‘e you fér pdifg £¢
ge¢rELing on acquiring a roomie (as I read in Jean
Weber's WEBERHWONAN'S WREVENGE). Perhaps she'll help mellow you out more, or at least
make life seem somewhat less of a drag to you than it seems to have been of 1ate.Y :
es,
like the size of FLAP, too. Just right for my brief attention span.

_ Rick (G¢'man, I as-
sume) brought "Blue Lightning" to a con? Do you mean "White Lightning"--aka "moonshine"
or "corn squeezin's" or "corn likker"--or some other noxious substance? Al Curry once
brought some genuine Irish Poteen (their version of the moonshiner's art) to a party at
the Leighs. I took a token sip and left it to the Serious Drinkers in the gqroup.
Frightful stuff. - :

What is an "LSI3/05"?

"One of these days, Mike, I'll get back to Seattle,
and certainly will phone.” Since long distance rates are pretty much equal once you're
past 250 miles or so, it's no cheaper to phone Oregon from Seattle than it is from LA.,
or Cincy, for that matter. Hhy wait for a trip to Seattle, in narticular?

You read FAPA
while mc-ing FLAP? 0dd way of qoing about things you seem to have there...
usin Don't know of
any technical barriers to/tﬁe ﬂetrodome concept for a house. It might be that the motors
used to power the fans which keep the roof inflated could be too noisy in a smaller area,
but I really don't know.
You'll blame me if you get any White Castles in the mail? Why,
Eric, how else could I make up for the Veaemite? ;
Right on! UYe must protect ourselves from
those arrogant curs who'd take away our right to fan as we please! Stomp 'em out! Crush
'em! Fan our way or don't fan at all! Freedom preserved at all cost! #an the Barri-
cades! (Oh my, I'm just bursting with pALPIBLIL Aderessive widlént giLLALgYidl fannish
tervor. )
I'm not allergic to cats. MNeither is Davelo, or Denise Parsley Leigh, or Joni
Stopa, or... Aren't we part of "everyone"?
Eric, you have become a Slave to your computer
and its peripherals. It seems as addicting as alcohel, or dope. Beware...

ARTHUR HLAVATY ~-- } "PES TRISMEGISTUS 18 -- I fail to see how it is "probable" that "nat-

ionally franchised school chains" would arise
because of the proposed school-voucher system. Peonle have asked for improvements in all
sorts of commercially available things for aces without results. Hhy would school pro-
veyers be so willing to deliver what was requested rather than whatever was easiest and
cheapest for them to sell? Uniqueness has always held a higher market value than uni-
formity or continuity, and I'd be more willina to bet that isclated, individuals schools
would be more likely to arise, complicating and confusing the educational picture even
more than it already is.

I gather (from the ads I've qotten) that the Praxis 40 is more
suitable for heavy-duty use than the model 35 is, so it might perform better as a printer
for a computer. Haven't heard any word-of-mouth on it vet.

Your ct (to Hulan) about the
“similarity of titles" escaped my ken. Similarity between what? FLAP? INSCAPE? DIL-
LINGER RELIC? THERE MUST BE CUPIDS IN THE BRINY? I see no similarities there. .. though
I'm guessing you mean between INSCAPE and some previous title of Keller's (if so, I'm
not familiar with his zines and don't know what it could be.).

Hmmm, you employ a “NEEP-

NEEP ALERT" in yct Hulan, but seemingly abandon that useful "FOOTBALL ALERT" when com-
menting to Wixon. Were you rushed while you were doina this issue?

The "p~sitive corre-
lation between opposing abortion and favoring militarism and capital punishment has been
established"--oh, by whom? What makes you accept "authority" in this particular case?
DASL PELANSE 1L Agréds VLK Yodry BiAsés?

Hmmm, I played "sandlot" (backyard & community
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center lawn, actually) baseball for years as a kid and never heard the term "fungo" used.
(We said "toss the ball into the air and hit it", being the uncivilized Tot we were. )
Like
the suggested title, WHIMPER OF WHIPPED V' )S. (Sounds like an Ellison title) Anyway,
it whins whiningly. (and let the typo stet.)
iy heart goes out to you for suffering from
something so bereft-making as allergy to garlic. My deepest sympathies--honest!

But pub-
1ic schools have raised the "common denominator" -- just not high enough. Because the
belief that everyone can reach the same level, more than anything, brin~: about problems,
the sensible concept of Equal Access is distorted. Simplistic views on what constitutes
"Equality" causes the most complications--but that's practically inevitable in a broad-
based democracy. Equal access does not have to mean equal results.

Certainly Pournelle
is often "drunk and surly" at cons. What does that have to do with the incident? There
simply was no need to involve him in that case except for a childish urge to hassle him.
(Remember, I disTike Jerry. But hass1ing people unnecessarily I like even less.)
A No-
Weapons policy at Spacecon seems somehow like overkill. “ho goes about wearing weapons
in Wapakanetta? I've never seen any. (Mot that so stating would be untoward, it just
seems to fall into that "unnecessary" category, akin to saying "Ho sercon conversations
will be allowed", or "No Runner-type games permitted") I suppose it could be looked at
as preventing future problems, but so could a lot of other rules and regulations. Bil11?
Has there been a problem in that area, or is this a reaction to that incident mentioned
in your Confusion speech?
== DILLINGER RELIC ;.7 -- Cute cover. It made me arin.
I wouldn't find
COMPUTER ALERT as useful as FOOTBALL ALERT. My foolish heart still hones that maybe,
someday, I'11 have my own computer/word processor. I find your comments (and Eric's) of
potential use--though common sense cautions that the info I've gained will most 1ikely
be dreadfuliy out-of-date should the hapny day of ownership ever occur. Howsomever, I
suppose there are some in the membership tho would appreciate being forewarned about dis-
cussions concerning computers (phillistines though they may be .
000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000Oo0000000000000000OoOoOoOoOoObOoObOoOoO
(April 8th--1330) Davelo and | had planncd on trekking to Deer Park yesterday to do the
wash and a bit of shopping at the market across the strcet from thc laundromat. The rain
that had been falling off and on since the precvious Saturday stopped around noon, but the
clearing skies promised by the weather forecasters never occured. Things felt sodden and
threcatening, so we put the trip off yet again. Naturally, it didn't sprinkle a single
drop until well after dark and today it's been drizzling contuniously--with but a few
15-20/FhREFRissions stuck in. Looks like we'll postponc our chorcs for yet another day
*sigh*. Suppose that means 1'l1 have to rinse out some underwear in the bathroom sink
again.

Spent most of yecsterday timebinding with a stack of Chicon reports from 'S2 and '62. An
amusing confusion was duc to the way the stack was labellcd (1'd gotten it from Tucker a
few ycars back). Though it was supposcd to be about the '62 con, | kept running across
references to Pittsburgh winning the bid for the following year, while Davelo insisted
it had been D.C. that won (and sincc he attended that onc as well as Chicon in '62, |
felt he had some say-so in the matter). Finally checked more thoroughly and found that
reports from both'52 and '62 were intermixed. *Sigh* 0dd thing about it was that,
since so many of thc same Names were bandied about, including Walt Willis, Lee Hoffman,
Bob Tucker, Bob Bloch, et al, the fact that 10 years had clapscd between some of the
segments was not immediately evident. The biggest cluc |'d overlooked completely. One
of the reports was a spccial insert to Science Fantasy Bulletin, done by Harlan Ellison.
Noway was Harlan doing fanzines in '62, but the rcalization didn't sink in until after
the mixup was discovered. | think | actually blushed. (The price of the banquet--$4.25
~~touted as the "highest ever'' should have clued us both into the fact it was '52 being
discussed, but neither of us noted the pertinency)

Still mildly affected by the mellow
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mcod such dips into fandom's past instllls !nm mc, | reacted vatheor sirongly to the
adrenalin rush brought on by a bill from University Hospital. .2390.25 for the visit to
the Endocrinologist and the six blood tests she'd ordered. *Gulp* But the rush didn't
last bng; at the bottom was a credit for $232.20--apparently my low-income ''discount'
was still in effect. (Note wiping of brow and trembling fingers.) 1 mean, | know,
intellectually, that regardless of how high the bill is, thcy still can't get blood

from a turnip-~no matter how many statements arc sent. But the idea that so much is
owed with no incomc in sight is--cr--unsettling (which is thc way that bill will be left
for some time to come).

Mr. Leugers still hasn't sent any paperwork. Really | should
know better than to cven look for it so soon. His last letter took 2-1/2 weeks between
the time hc told me he'd written it and the time | reccived it. The mills of bureacracy
grind exceedingly slow...

Enough natter, back to...
000000C0G000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000
ARTHUR (Cont.) -- The description you gave of your pedophobia matches mine almost nre-

cisely--the shrillness of children's voices, their boundless energy,
and their gquite naturally understandable ignorance of so many things makes it difficult
for me to relate to them, much less feel comfortable around them. (I find high-pitched
women's voices equally unnerving--put me in a room full of females and I start getting
twitchy if there's many sopran: :oicr 1in earshot.)

Such a treasure Bernadette uncovered!

I do hope you two are generous enough to send one of the plaques to"our (former) Josenh"
--in a spirit of friendship, of course. Those treacly, cloying words should touch his
jaundiced heart.

Ah, I see yet another point in common--you too qo to animal welfare shel-
ters with specific requests. That's how we got Scamp (no way to weasel out of it: we
got exactly what we asked for--with a few additional fi*® s not expacted). and should I
ever convince Davelo to add another feline to the household (I‘d “ike a lancat, too--
Scamp is more his pet than mine) we'll go shelter-shopping, list in hand. (A smo.e-grey,
8-16 week-old male would be nice. A Siamese even nicer...)

Alas, as you'll undoubtedly
note in my review section, we don't see eye-to-eye on Keller's or Yind's new efforts.

“If you read abeut people who are like you, it's narcissism: <if you read about people
who are different, it's escapism. And whatever you do, don't let us catch you enjoying
what you read.” A great comment on those who would psychoanal: ‘e the reader from the
choice in reading matter. Right on.

FILE 770 doesn't comnlement LOCUS for me--it sup-
plamEs P el el

Oh dear, Arthur, you still haven't got it right. Gillespie's

zine is ST COMMETT""Y. He's mentioned the fact that he's never assigned a specific mean-
ing b the initialc several times in LoCs tc other zines and in SFC as well.

Full agree-
ment on your assessment of Clarke's 2013: CDYSSEY THO. I was so pleased to have my
expectations dashed so thoroughly. Clarke's treatment of his characters was done quite
well, better than in most of his books (IitHO), and I was enthralled with the story.

Want more, though.
frusing bit on Mensa's computer-generated "personal” messages.

Re: the
Chicago mayoralty elections--have you read that one of the Chicago Police organizations
has challenced 35,000 names on Yashington's candidacy petition? Seems addresses listed
were for schools, playgrounds, railroad underpasses, vacant lots, and condemned, boarded-
up buildings. Fascinating scenario: !lashington wins the election but the results get
tossed out because his petitions are declared invalid. "Yup, Chgo's nolitics can be in-
teresting to watch...

Considerino the (occasionally *-epairable) damage to children's
vayinas, anuses, and bodies in general that some "child molesters" (not always rapists)
can cause, I felt relieved that your inclination to support freedom-enhancing (rather
than 1limiting) concepts didn't overwhelm your common sense. Perhans--and it's onlyan
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idealized theory--if personal freedom in all areas of life were granted, psychological
cripples like child molesters wouldn't occur any more. However the ones we have now
would stiil be with us, and there's no way to cull them from the populace before be-
ginning a hypothetical Bright New Tomorrow.

The thought that our society. western cul-
ture if not the worid's, is in danger now that we have no frontiers for our malcontents
to flee to has occured to me --but I don't limit the "pioneers" to only macho physical-
force types. There are more than one kind of personality which would feel better off
away from the constraints of our civilization, and I believe that anaple with such
traits are valuable to a group trying to survive and function in 11fe-endangering cir-
cumstances, like natural catastrophes, so their genes shouldn't be "wiped" from the
general pool. There's no way to predict when or where such traits would be needed. It
seems wiser-to me to preserve those persona'ities uncomfortable with social/population
pressures, and colonizing other parts of the solar system would at least give some of
those people a place in which they could function without as much stress--on them or us.

I west "off" caffeine for a bit over a month a fer years back and didn't note any dif-
ference at all--until I had that first cup of the Real Stuff. W*O®!! I felt wired for
hours. Didn't care for the sensation at all (maybe if I'd been at a convention...),
but after a day or two's exposure, the effect was no longer noticed.

DAVE LANGFORD -- CLOUD CHAMBER NINETEEN __ Belated Happy Birthday wishes. Nice to have
fresh b’ 724bmong our "untrustworthy" group.

The One Tun get-togethers sound like a necessary focal point for socially directed Brit-
fans to depend on for continuity, but it sounds rather hellish to me. Moise, sweat,
noise, crowding, noise--makes me wrap my arms about myself defensively and feel glad
the CFG ineetings (and convention con-suites) are the worc® I have to endure to keep in
touch. Thanks, but no thanks. ;

Read the 6th.installment of your TAFF report in TZUNMN, as
noted earlier on. thanks to Bill Bowers who lent us a copy. Reminds me of something I'd
been meaning to ask you about for some time now. Considering the hassles with ex<hang-
ing foreign currencies, is there a way we could work out an arrangement something alona
these 1ines? There are several Brit-zines 1'd like to sub to, perhaps you could do
the ordering for us/me, and then we could credit your FLAP account with the equivalent
amount (at whatever exchance rate was in effect at the time of orderinc). The zines
I'm st interested in are TAPPEN, EPSILON, any and all Skel-zines (though I'm not sure
Paul & Cas accept filthy lucre for their efforts), and *coff* TWLL DU. Could this be
worked out or do you feel it's too comnlicated?

JUDY STEVENS -- THE FRONTIER ALIEN #17 -- FLAPans display such a wide range of profess-

ional and hobby interests that, coupled with
a lively sense of fgginggg intellectual curiosity, I doubt that relating of details of
our activities could be called "boring" by any means. As my acquaintance with ceramics
was limited to a two-year course in high school, I find you descriptions fascinatina.
Please don't feel you're imposing by fleshing out the picture of what you do on the
Job--it's quite the contrary.

I've seen barbed-wire collecters pawing through the debris
found around the out-buildings at farm auctions in the iidwest. 1 gather pickings are
poor in this area. The prime spots are where the country was in the process of being
settled when the barbed wire industry was in its infancy and all sorts of designs and
companies were around. Personally I find the hobby about as intriguing as saving the
covers of matchbooks, but to each their own... \

TIME MAGAZINE ran an article (4/11/23)
about the possibilities that our recent weird weather might be caused by changes in the
flow of major Pacific Ocean currents. Interesting stuff, although I'm not sure the
cause-n-effect relationships have been completely worked out. It seems, to me in my
ignorance, that it's just as Tikely the weather's causing the current to swerve as it
is likely to be the other way around.

Your Tocal group reminds me of the club I belonged
to just before making contact with sf fandom--LEONARD NIMOY STAR TREK FAN 'CLU™ OF Coil-
CERNED FANS (with a name like that, someone should've been concerned!). You have no
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idea how relieved I felt to "find" fandom after that buach! I don't regret the impulse
that led me to sirug off my usual aversion to joining groups or clubs--1f it weren't
for the LNSTFCCF I never would've discovered fandom--but I didn't like/understand people
with the "Mov®e Star lMentality" then or now. The club had an "Official Charity", too.
I agree that it miaght have been in an effort to feel less guilty about being in such an
organization that the philanthropical urge arose--chod knows thare was littie other sense
in its existence.

I just mentioned to DavelLo that I felt hesitant about leaping upon yct
Joni about Taral. It would take reams to detail all the dift ¢ AANé ¢n Wiw reasons to
consider him a twit/twerp, and I'd really like to see what Joni has to say first...but
DavelLo suggested I reprint a section of Taral's self-revelatory writings from his zine
THE WORD FOR WORLD IS TWILLTONE (dhich looks like "TWITTONE® the way he rendered it). I
Just may do it sometime, but in the meanwhi’e, here's a little anecdote which may aid
you  understanding the negative reaction he gets from a lot of fans. At OCTOCON a
few years back (1976?) a young, semi-neoish fan got drunk. Host fans followed the old
fannish dictum (we take care of our own) and nursemaided him until he could be talked
into folding for the night (or simply passed out, if that came fiSt). Taral thought the
kid's condition offered an opportunity for fun--so he urinated into an empty cup from
the con-suite and gave it to the drunk as a glass of beer. Taral regaled us with de-
tails about this wonderful prank and seemed genuinely puzzled and resentful that the
reaction he got wasn't admiring of his cleverness but revulsion and immediate withdrawal
from his yicinity. As far as I can tell, he's not changed one whit since then. (And he
cou]dn't/CIQQm the weak excuse of tender years--he was in his mid-twenties at the time.)

How do I "keep a schedule 1ike that"? lhat schedule? I don't have onz that I know of.
It's the very aimlessness of my days that kicks off the bulk of my depressions. Oh.
You mean at cons. Sheesh, time spent at those things is different than RealTime, y'know.
an entirely different plane of existence...
tthy is it I cet this mental sicture of Dean

standing in a cage, cracking a whip over these cowerinag little block-Tetter-shaved
beasties? "Yord-whipping", indeed.

No comments of any value to make about your poems
(I'm poem-deaf, remember), but they gave out good vibes to me, for whatever that's worth.

(April 9th 1315) Thanks for filling us (well, Davelo, actually) in with more on the
DDT/DDE story. I still don't know what DDE is or how/why it develops ¥n oaf.bodies out
of DDT (which I do know is spread pretty widely throughout all Tiving things by now),
but I'm not sure if the analogy to lead poisoning is accurate. Lead can be leached out
of the body--children with "pica", who eat lead-painted chips from peeling wall surfaces
and window frames, or who get an 0D of lead from other sources, can be hospitalized and
given some chemical (name of which I've forgotten) that "binds" the lead to itself and
is then passed out of the body through the urine. Of course, some still remains, in
the bones and organ tissues, but most can be eliminated, and if caught .soon enouch with
little damage to the child's health. ;
Re: yct Eric--Cons are not only different from each
other, they are different for each person who attends. It's a ccrmon questicn asked
of people sharing a ride home from a gathering; “And how was your convention?" They're
extremely personal and individualized experiences--as, I suppose, all experiences really
are at the base...
Sounds like you captured the '"charm" of a D&D came just fine in yct
Lon. Hatches the impression of the game I kibitzed at Steve Leigh's, and those I've
glanced at during conventions. ilhile I can see reasons why people enjoy the hobby, it's
not the sort of activity I would like to Wdgt¢ spend my time with. To me the addiction
seems akin to the one soap .:‘era fans develop, only it offers a chance for participation.
But it's still someone else's "creation" (the dungeon-master's), so I don't understand
the claims that it appeals to your own self-expression. A1l and all, it looked rather
tedious to me.
Me? Articulate? That's all paper persona, Jutz. I'm as tonque-tied as
they come in person; too damn self-conscious.
Saw the blurbs for MYSTERIES OF THE ANCIENT
HORLD some years back and was tempted to order it. Now I wish I had, sounds aood.
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Hicotine doesn't seem to be the problem in guitting smoking for me. It's breaking the
*#%8*# habit of reaching out, lighting, puffing, and putting out for me. I've sat with
my hands gripped together, grouching at myself, when the automatic gesture was begun and
I realized I'd just had a puff a few minutes earlier. I moved my cigs off the table to
a shelf behind me so I'11 have a half-second's pause to be aware of what the heck I'm
doing. Twice before--when I broke myself of thumbsucking at 13 and t&ﬁng-out while
walking at 16--1've made myself quit doing something strongly habitual, but this is,
without a doubt, the toughest. One whiff of DavelLo"s cigarette and the system starts to
kick on "automatic" again. There are times it seems so ‘amn simple--and others when it
seems as if it would be easier to just stop breathing. *Sigh* o, I haven't even begun
to really lick the problem...

Timebinding has been considered a sign of the Cosmic (a.k.a.
fannish) iiind for decades. Of course it's reserved for only us fan-types, and of course
this all written tongue firmly in cheek.

ily concept of Fatalist is more akin to the one
you gave as Realist. Being "resigned" to me doesn't necessarily mean "with apathy", it's
more like "accepting without struggle". (I am "resigned" to pay taxes.) Even though
some people don't believe in a 1ife after death, it doesn't mean they fold their hands
and simply wait out their life-~--rs in a "What's the use" attitude. Same thing with
those who feel we're all Doomed (which we all are; 1ife being a terminal disease). Some
accept it and go on, some accept it and fold up, some accept it and go nieces---ad in-
finitum. The reaction is extrermely variable.

Ran across something you might befinterested
in,in Jane Yolen's Apanage zine TARADIDDLES. There's a fellow in iiass. (Jim Salem, in
Si.llhyrne_ Falls, MA), a potter, who makes chimney caps in the shape of dragon's heads, so
the smoke comes out of the critter's nostrils. ilight be something for you to consider,
though I'm not ton sure chimney caps are common in the arid part of the country you're in.

MIKE SHOEMAKER -- MUGGIN '° MUGGLES & MUBBLEFU -.CS -- Darn it, I just read a bit in one
of the Apanage zines which defined

"liuggins", but it completely slipped from mv memory. I believe you've answered t1is

before, but just what does your title signify--maybe I'11 hang onto the answer this time.

Re: yct Tackett--why would the fact that this world has people "who rule by quns and
are willing to use them" affect his wanting to live in such a world? I don't want to
live in a world under the threat of nuclear annihilation, even though that's the way it
is. There's lots of things I wish were other than what they are...reality doesn't stop
a person from wanting things to be different.

Re yct about surface mail to Australia
being sent by air--painful as it is to admit, not all post office errors are to our
detriment. It's only the ones that o the other way we complain about...

Rent-A-Heap, a
national chain, has an outlet a couple of miles down the road from here. I see their
sign from the bus en route to downtown Cincy or the hospital. $12 a day, $70 a week are
the : nosted rates. Don't know what they require for a deposit thouch, the sign gives
no indication. Ue may find out soon, since DaveLo has an up-coming interview in an area
he can't reach by bus.

The fact that theft is not possible without the concept of prop-
erty could be set down, shorthand-fashion, as "Property is Theft". You can't steal
what is not owned, and once the idea of ownershio is accepted then :d2fending one's goods
becomes the next step. ilowever, I think the professor who included that as a final test
was being too intellectually "cute" for words...

y I don't find your bushwhacking stories
"boring¥-see my comments to Jutz. It's just that I have few comments to make about
that sort of material. You can't always judge interest by size or number of comments.

I'm not sure how Eric indicated the Turing Test should be used (my copy of that Hlg. is
at Joni's on loan), but I thought it was supposed to be posed in quite an open-ended
format. If, by asking questions to an unseen responder, a person cannot tell whether
a machine or person is giving the answers, then if it is a machine you may as well call
it "intelligent". It's somewhat misleading, IMi0, since you address a program, not a
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device, and the program is, of course, writizn by a person. The more intelligentiy the
program is 1aid out, the more intelligent the machine will seem. However, it still

would only seem intelligent, not be. Remove the program (disk, tape, whatever), insert
another, and the results can be utterly different. The machine itself doesn't learn, no
knowledge is impressed on its diodes or circuits permanently, it does only what it's

told by its programs. Given a sophisticated enough proaram, though, and to all nracti-
cal purposes, the machine's intelligence is a moot point. People tend to think of mach-
ines as being sensient already (naming cars, typewriters, etc.; cursing vending machines)
and interacting with a computer as if it were intelligent shouldn't really hurt anything,
except to the Purists among us.

DAVE WIXON -- THE BIG BROMZE FAKE #16 -- Thrilling saga of your zarly life. It's really
a wonder that you didn't turn out Weird or sump-
in after such an unmundane start...

I'm not positive, but I don't think Cincy ever hit
any lower than 8° this past winter season. Though Spring has behaved as though we were
leaving a horrendously frigid time, winter was really quite mild.

As you seemed to do,
[ felt sorry for the folks who are getting bad results from the wonderful weather we've
been having. Though, since som2 Californians love to sneer at we who live in snowy
climes and make rude comments about our tastss and/or intelligence, I admit to feeling
a touch of smugness at their comcuppance. If only it weren't drastic.... Takes the fun
outta gloating. (I sometimes wonder if Speilberg doesn't have a hand in all of this.
Some LA. citizens looked askanse at the tornado ha included in POLTERGEIST. They'd
never seen sucin a thing...well, they have now. Several times, in fact.

Did you select
you dentist because of his name (Jitoviich)? Sounds like the sort of WZifd periéridd
pddddfgd ~ "~ish thing you'd do...

Okay, we'll make it a rule: no teeth on the table at
poker games. liaybe we could immortalize it. The liixon rule, like the Lutz-MNagey rule
that bans drinks on the table. (Are you rcally sure you want to take this route -0
rgLérigty fame?)

Martha Beck relayed the info that Minicon attendance was down this year
(she didn't seem her usual enthusiastic self in her comments, either). Has it, d'y’
think, due to the economy, or other factors (Dr. Bobism)? If it truly was poorer than
normal, can she blame you and Joyce for not Doing Your Parts? Am I prying too much?
Should I shut up? (Help! I'm stuck in the query mode!)
*lhew* That was close.

" TY VEKII
is a brand name for a woven-fiber material (olefin) (er, it's “"Spun-bonded". not woven)
made into envelopes that not even the Post Office's cruelest and cunningest handlers
can hurt. UWhite in color, extremely light, it YILL NOT tear, puncture, or be harmed by
moisture. Almost indestructible, it's also axpen$ive stuff. I've sometimes wondered
how Tong they'd hold up in a remailing cycle--as if wa'd send the ila. te you in one,
you'd recycle it to submit your zine, we'd cycle it back to you with the next HMlg, etc.
There could be a savings there as well as added security, although extras would be nead-
ed for those times a member doesn't contribute to a particular mailing. *0h well* e
still have lots ana lots of Kraft envelopes and strappino tape to go through vet (buy in
bulk and save). We bought 500 when we started this thing.

Yes, Suzi's picture is very
outdoorsy. Looks even more so in color (her shirt is forest brown). Wo beads, leather.
or fathers, though.

Langford seems to style his hair in a Uelsh MNatural...

Marty's eyes
do seem somewhat red to me--it's due to his licht eyelashes, I guess (or reaction to
fannish hours and air pollutants).

I've only ridden on a motorcycie twice, but I thoro-
ughly enjoyed it both times. I've never diriven ~nz, though, only was a passenger.If

you
catch LOCAL HERO-- a film we saw last night thanks toc free passes from Procter & Gamble
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via iary Tabakow and a ride from Bill Cavin--tell me how you forrmulate an ending for it.
I Tiked it a lot. except that they forgot to finish the darn thing. Seems 1ike 3/4ths
of an excellent movie...

I used to have the same sort of strong gut reaction you made
toward the hope-to-be-in-the-fireball attitude that Arthur expressed, but as years went
by, my views have altered. Perhaps they've simply become more muddled and wishy-washy,
but I can see merit in both positions. (I'm a Gemini, remember) Life for survivors
will be harsh after a nuclear war, and whether one feels willing or able to cope with
gruesome conditions seems such a deeply personal decision I can't call either view
"wrong". Oh, as in the case with Abortion, I can quibble with the reasoning one uses,
but rever, never would I call anyone's choice "bad". People do what they have to do,
and whether others consider it foolish or cowardly or brave or inspiring depends on
their perceptions, generally made after the fact, and aren't usually the deciding factor.

Gee, I don't think there's anything "above or beyond us"--though I believe it can be of
value to act as if there were--and I don't consider the loneliness of that view a fact
wotth considering. If a man believes not in aods and yet is "good", who cares? Your
beliefs don't concern me (in a practical, not an intellectual sense)--it's your behavior,

Lovely line about the size "box" your books are in...

In my view, Fort tried to show--in
some cases by reducto ad absurdum--that all philosophies have holes in them and that
equally valid viewpoints can be conjured up to Explain things. I see his writings as
overly verbose Cautionings against accepting, blindlv, common assumptions and/or author-
itive dictates about the Universe and how it works. His books have bored me silly each
time I've attempted to Wadg¢ LA SUdA read all his tedious examples of things that don't
fit current theories, and his blue-sky "explanations". I guess it's because I already
basically agree with that attitude, and don't need more proof, and more proof, and yet
again more proof. !le haven't, by gum, fiqured out all the answers (hell, we don't
know all the questions, even!). Also, some of his "proofs" (or "examples") seem based
on the flimsiest of evidence--but he was trying to make his point even with that (i.e.
don't trust anything, not even what I say). He's confusing in many regards, and some
of his (what I consider nonsensical) propositions--even if put forward rhetorically--
have been accepted by some of his fans/readers as TRUTH--flying in the face of the very
sin ke decries practically in every chapter of his works.

(April 15th--1310) Ah! 1 see
in yt Hulan that you mention "Dylanoid Relic", a zine from Don Keller--Hlavaty's
cryptic refererice suddenly becomes clear...

: The "Forms" element is weird, no doubt about
it. The “upper" case is actually smaller than the "lower". The term isn't really ap-
plicable, thouch. Let me try to explain: There are two alphabets on the “Forms" ele-
ment; one activatad by engaging the shift ket, the other--bolder-faced and a bit larger
--employed by keeping one's fingers off the Shift key. I'm assuming they're set up
that way for times when, in desianing a business form, one needs to put more info in
a dgven spaig thgn the lenath of line would allow--you can "double up" your lines. To
type, say, 2¢r e4eR wouldn't involve adjusting the typewriter, you'd just shift to type
"10 reams", backspace and type "ner case" normally. However, since numerals and punc-
tuation aren't included on both "cases", that feature isn't particularly useful and
the element iiself is a bumrer for general typing. Have no fear, I doubt if I'11 ever
use it anain...

I seldom use 10-pitch elements on this 12-pitch machine (ORATOR being
the main exception), but DaveLo uses them almost exclusively (COURIER 72 and BOOKFACE
ACDEMIC). The crowding of m's and o's and a few other letters bothers me too much.

Our "quibbles" about what David Hulan omitted from his trip report only confirm the old
adage about not being able to please all the people all the time. (I thought he des-
cribed the weather adequately--overcast & rainy with brief periods of sunsiine--about
the vay I'd pictured Ireland's climate to be.)

Do I know what a baseball "bat" is? Grrr,
Sometimes. Hixon, vou're gonna push me too far. Pd i Vs VAL £ TTISLF Fd?
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Ocps. Sorry 'bout that. I had intended to slash out "hanger-on" in that comment to
Langford, but in transcribing notes to stencil my circuits shorted out. No insult in-
tended. #hile "hanger-c " was onz of the phrases used to describe that overly solici-
tous fan of Gordy's, I knew it didn't apply to the ¢ rt of friendly working relation-
ship you have with him. Scuza me?

Y'know, yct Bowers struck a responsive chord in me.
['ve inown Bill (not in the biblical sense) personally since around '73, with a few con-
tacts-by-mail occuring earlier, and still know rather little of his personal affairs,
other than what he's written of in his zines. I've also noted difficulty in "relating"
to him at cons--far more interaction takes place at house parties or visits. Bill seems
to dwtter himself off in some ways. He's open enouch in discussing other people, but
when it comes to himself, he's not as willing to comment. At cons he seems "wired",
albeit in a laid-back manner (not as paradosial as it sounds), and it's hard to find
the person beneath the facade. I don't find it surnris ina that, considering how seldom
you see him, you feel that you don't know him, but I hope that doesn't make you feel it
useless to read his material. You'll learn more about what makes him tick from his
writing than you will by talkine to him...if you bother to figure out the puzzle in
which he sets his wordage down. It takes time, but a solution of sorts is there. Just
playing around with the pieces can be amusing in and of itself.

JONI STOPA -- ANOTHER MIDWESTERN B.P. -- I can sec it now, teeny-tiny Hilmot iiountain
gnomes, crawling about everyvihere inscribing
serial numbers onto pizza crists, taco shells, etc. Single-handedly, the Stona Finan-
cial Empire will defeat the unemployment problem. (And, no, Davalo still refuses to
relocate.)
Alexia & Bi11? Uho are they? Boy, it's been a lone time since I lived in
Chicago! Seems like therc's been almost a complate turn-over in the fan ponulation
since 1977.
Why didn't you simply crab that second horse's bridic to lead it back to the
stable? Seems 1like you chose a rather avkward way of going about the task.
Riaht-to-~
Lifers do put their "money where their mouth is", just as do the Pro-Choicers, via the
faxcs they pay. Also many of them support various funds and institutions which help
single-parent familios, as well as adoption agencies. That sort of off-hand remark is
awfully close to the various political slogans found in right-wing handouts and bumper-
stickers--Better Dead-tha. Red; America, Love It or Leave It, etec.
I think we should
have a "Glories of Cottage Cheese" buffet at (MC--c.c. w/chives, c.c. w/pineanple, c.c.
w/green onion... I could whip up some Cucumber Soup with c.c. as a base, mavbe a pie
or t0, or crepes. All sorts of luscious goodies come to mind. Perhans we could win
some converts!

PAULINE PALMER -- MOCK FENNEL SQUP #12 -- So you commuted toNorwescon? Davelo seems to

consider that as a sort of "best of both
worlds" deal, where I'm inclined to share vour daughter's feelings. I want to stay put
once I get to a con and saturate myself in its atmosphere.

There's a group of Toronto
fans--supported ablv by & bunch of Hidwestern sympathizers--who also put on Chocoholic
Feasts at cons. ! avoid the.i, though; can't afford the calories.

I used to shu<der at

a fen-aged chum's favorite breakfast--cold pizza and Pepsi (the Pepsi was a constant,
the pizza optional). Then I held a party one year back in Beecher, I111inois (Joni,
Bowers, and DaveLo might remember it) with five or so huge home-made pizzas as munchies.
In te ayem, those who stayed overnight sat bleary-eyed around the dining room table
chewing the cold leftovers. Surpr®-ingly, I found it tasted rather good, but the taste
might have been enhanced by my hangover. I've never tried it since, though Davelo has
and says cold pizza is still good.

Good bunch of clinpings in "The Lower Case" this time
around. . Could use up half a stencil just commenting on them...
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LON TTKINS -- MELI..\PHKHAZ #93 -- Chuckled over your "Dumb Stories", but they didn't
spark off any comments. Hext time around?

DEAN GRENNELL -- BOISTEROUSTITI -- Is punning on a previous title permitted by FLAP's

rules? (flip, flio, flip) A quick scan doesn't re-
veal any wordage to the contrary, so I suppose you're home free.

Flapper, Gibson Girl,

Sweater Girl, etc. refer to aroused and aware human heifers? Gee, I hadn't realized
that. To me, Flapper and Bobbie Soxer were akin--though a Bobbie Soxer seemed to mean
a teen-ager, but the others referred more-or-less to various types of “pin-ups"”, i.e.
pictoral depictions of the feminine form. Don't know what the current catch-word is
for tat sort of person, hough Valley Girl comes close. I'm pretty out-of-date when
it comes to slang. :

The key to our basement door is of the old-style "skeleton" tvpe. I
don't think our apartment building is practically neolithic, so apparently those kind
of keys aran't as dated as you seem to think. Odd to think of how many anachronistic
items are still in use, de nite modern technological advances. Almost choked when 1
saw a film, set sometime in the late '70s, which used a fridge with its compresser on
the fop--thought those had all gone by the boards eons ago.

Sure we have to explain
terms to kids--1ike how pillbox fortifications got that name--we're not born with a
racial memory, after all. (Ta my mind, it's one of our species areatest weaknesses,
while at the same time one of it's greatest strengths...) My kidlets didn't know what
a mound of black stuff was next to the railroad tracks in Beecher, and when I told ‘em
it was "coai", they still didn't know what was meant by that. I recall my Grandma
showing me how a buttonhook worked when I found one in her basement one year--there
wasn't any button-shoes around, so my concept of how it worked is somewhat hazy--but
the other stuff you mention (skate keys, ink wells, moustache cups) were still around
and in use (well, moustache cups were kept more as antiques) in the '49s and '50s.
You may be past your prime, Oean, but you're far from being prehistoric. Didja know
that brtton-flies are semi-voguish now? Some things, like skeleton keys, simply refuse
to fade away.

Your fensa "quiz" crogqled me...

DAVE LOCKE -- SLOW DJINN #18 -- Good review of Langford's book. I especially cormend

the way you echoed my feelings with "...I really had no
idea that [he] could write a novel like this one." For all I know, Davela micht con-
sider that as a left-handed compliment, but I know that you (nor I) considered it that
way. In my case, the reaction was due to the humor Davela imbues his fan material with.
SPACE EATERS has some amusing lines in it, but a “funny" book, it ain't. It's a solid,
hard sf novel, and that just wasn't the kind of book I would've expected Langford to
write. Tackett should Tove this one...

I noticed your underlining girmick, but kept

getting distracted, so didn't follow throuch to the end of the message. If I finish up
in good time, I'11 ao back and track it throush, but if I don't, well, sorry 'bout that.

Your hobby is not running.over toads with a nower mower (though we may hear them a lot,
you haven't used one in ages), it's squashina cockroaches with your scotch glass. Don't
mislead Bernadette, it's not kind.

tend to read by subject (sf, suspense, most anything
with a paleontological or archeological backaround, fantasy other than S& or Heroiz,
good character studies or biographical stuff, natural history--most of which I need
reviews of in order to find) rathar than by author. Some writers I find always readable
regardless of subject matter (Hambaugh, because of his arasp of character; Vonnequt,
because of his world-view (and because he's as depressed as I am): Asimov, just because
he's Asimov...). I hope I never "outgrow" sf--even while I acknowledge that some kinds
of sf seem of less interest the older I get (snace opera stuff, mostly). I still read

ereal boxes., too.
800000000000ﬁ00000000000000000000090000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000
(May 2nd--1245) It's been awhilc since I entered any natter--or mc's, for that matter.

For the past 3% weeks |'ve been on "Hold'', awaiting the paperwork Leugers said he'd be
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mailing. After it didn't show up in a recasonable pcriod (2 weeks), ! phoned hi- office.
Mo luck; he was always cither out of the building or away from his desk--and he has yet
to return a call when | lcave messages for him.

Thanks to Joni, Davelo and | had a pleasant ecvening out a week or sc ago. Caught an
afternoon screening of Monty Python's THE MEANING OF LIFE (typical H.P. zaniness; the
gross-out secene, iMHO, lacked any merit whatsoever, though) and discovered as the lights
came p at thc end of the movie that we were the only two patrons in the theater--it
seats around 450 or so. My first ‘private screcning''. | guess, considering Cincinnati's
conservative reputation, | shouldn't have becn surprised. VWe next enjoyed a scrumpt. ‘'3
feast at Prime n' Wine (I gorged on the housc specialty--prime rib--while Davelo stuffed
himself with Shrimp Tempura. Both were excellent) and stopped at the State Liquor Store
for ome bottled trcats to take home. Thanks a million, Joni; 'twas a terrific change
of pacel

The next evening Steve & Denise Leigh hosted the CFG meeting, and Mike and Carol Resnick
gave us a lift there. The usual crew of locals showed up, and we had a fine time. Joel
Zakem (who drove us home) had hcld the previous mect (that wec missed) and said a few out
of towners had shown up--Cliff Amos and another Louisville fan, and Jane Boster—-a KY
fan vho is a CFG member but doesn't show up all that often--and her boyfriend Scott,

who hails from Maryland. Steve Lecigh suffered a severe asthmz attack and Denise had to
rush him to the hospital. It came about so quickly that few pecoplz even noticed until
it dawned upon them that neither host had becn seen for awhile. The Resnicks hung
around later than their usual wont in case we wanted to ride back with them, but finally
left at 12:30. Denise still hadn't returned by 1:30, when we left with Joel, and we
found out the next day that Steve had been kept ovecrnight at the hospital.

Bill Cavin had hoped to pick up the 34 diskettes 1'd ordered for him through my Quill
account, but, naturally (since this was. the first time | had orderod anything from them
for Casin), thc order was botched up. First time in nearly 10 years they'd made a mis-
take. Took over 2 wceks to get it straightcned out!

(May 1 -=C ") And yet more time slips by *Sigh* Finally got Cavin's order to nim,
took from the 2S9th of April to the 12th of May... Company's choosc to darndest times
to stop being their efficient sclves!

Since the last entry, Leugers finally was contacted. Scems the O8VR has expended 90%
of its budget for the fiscal ycar (Oct-0Oct), and therc's not cnough funds to pay for
the surgery. It's now sitting on thc back burner. Davelo and filed for welfare, in
order to mecet icdicaid requirements, and | also had to refilec for Social Security Dis-
ability and Suppiemcntal Security Income as a stipulation by the State. *sigh* ‘e
spent over seven hours downtown going from place to place, sitting and waiting and then
filling out reams of paperwork. Ue also filed for Food Stamp-.and found we qualified
for $94 a month assistance there--thet'll bec a big help! So now it looks like we sit
and wait for yet another burcacracy to proccss my claim

Spent last (this?) evening watching video tapes at Bill Cavin's. Saw THE MAH WHO FELL
TO EARTH, THE SWORD AHD THE SCORCERER, and B0DY HEAT (ranked 2-1-3 by my lights),
shared a pizza and swilled CFG scotch (argh! |I'm dsspcrate!) in our dict FPcpsi. Dave's
now on some State program which takes the place of the Federally-funded unemployment
extention he was on--Ohio's unzmployment rate fell beclow whatever ncrcentage is needed
to qualify--so there's only 11-13 weeks of benefits to look forward to. Our guts are
churning...

My daughter Sandy and son-in-law Greg phoned on Mommy's Day (as did son, Kurt . the young-
est, Brian, apparently has forgotten | exist) and rclayed the news that they'd be in

town ©r Midwestcon, the 24th of June, and will stay until the 3rd of July. Since the
airline tickets cost them $259 apiece, they delayed putting in a telcphone for awhile.

I d to sece them; it's been well over a year since they moved to Texas.
63(g608808880060008%0000000000000000000000008000OZOOOOO000000000000000000OOOOOOOO“OOOOO

(Back to RealTime, and continuing with comments to Davelo...) While I do share to a
certain extent the problem you and Eric have with voices blurging together in a group,
I also find that, if I can manage to tune out the voices other than to which I'm trying
to her”, I do so completely that I become oblivious. Someone could yell "Fire!" and
16. 5/31/83---1695



I'd be wondering if was my deodorant that failed when everyone ran away.

Hell, the chair
you were sitting on while commentina to Dean didn't actually pitch you to the floor,
but when it started leaning starboard some 30° and an examination of its underside
showed that the welding had broken loose completely around the post (save maybe for a
quarter-inch or so), it was retired immediately from service. Hope the aluminum lawn
chair you're now using holds up for a decent length of time--ghod knows when we'll be
able to get new dining room chairs...

Have you ever worn lona underwear? (I can recall,
very dmly, wearing some pink, ribbed (or waffle-textured) two-piece thingee as a young
tad. Mothing like a union suit, but still close enough. About all I can remember about
them is the hassle involved in changing from the skin out whenever my boots would spring
a leak--the darn cuffs around my ankles would get soaked, sc everything had to cowe off
in order to .change to a dry pair. Quite inconvenient. Don't think my ¥Mem got any more
for me after I turned four or five or so.) I gather from yct Yixon that you don't look
kindly upon such items of clothing and wondered if it was from bad exoerience or just
the general connection with Yinter that turns you off.

Gee, vou really waxed enthusiastic
when you recomuended Midwestcon o Becky. It read more-or-less like you were saying:
since it's the local con, I just might go, so why don't you? As MIC is my favorite fan
gathering (in the "conventional® sense), I find that more than a bit offhand as a recom-
mendation. You're supposed lean about and shout...

I'm really not sure just why murder-
by-arbortion is worth an automatic excommunication while the other kinds aren't, but I
would guess it's because you're doing away with an unbaptized, unborn person (though
ihy,)thens it wouldn't be equally sinful to do away with any unbaptized person I don't
now) .

Hell, yes, we did swallow more than a bit of the Hard Stuff while Glicksohn was
visiting us in Louisville, but that was but one visit--Eric seemed to be in town every
other week or so, and my liver is only now beginning to recuperate.

Well, changing "my
books" to "books I don't want to get rid of" does put a differsnt slant to the matter.
My quibble is auashed.

The people who wanted to vank Huck Finn from the library shelves
pecause of its racism were missing the point. It's not a "racist" book, though there
a many racist terms in its pages. It's a book that shows how a youth in a racist so-
ciety learns that color isn't what makes a man into a desirable human being. Since it
was not only set in a racist period, but was written in one to boot, its Tiberalness is
even more striking. Too many censor-minded neople get tripped up on catch-words, rather
than looking for the ideas contained in a book.

BERNADETTE BOSKY ~- TO ALL INTENSIVE PURPOSES 2 -- ithat on earth is Nello?
Go ahead, keep
on flaunting your Praxis. Doesn't bother me a bit *arunch*
Congrats on advancing stead-
ily won that degree. How long do you suppese before you'll do Yyoupdissertation?
Fal-
conry puns? We're ail jess folks here, Bernadette.
I've noted on the weather-casts that
Durham has gotten shat upon this Spring. I recall Polly Freas raving about the qlories
of her neck cof the woods a year or twc ago (they don't live all that far from vou) and
wonder if they've considered moving after this past season. lhat more can be said? It's
been one hell of a weird time...

Personally I don't care for changing titles in an apa,
but, really, it's up to the writer. Do whatever pleases vour fancy. (As if you didn't
intend to already...) _

I subbed to INFO for a year or two back in the early '70s. Don't
recall now how I even heard about it, and though I found the zine to have some inter-
esting data in its pages, there seemed too much a trend toward UFQism for my tastes.
(Just checked; I still have: issues 8,9, & 10 in my files, dated '72 -'73)
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I would take "askanse" as meaning that one more-or-iess 10oks ai something that's qoing
on that doesn't meet fully with one's approval and cockinag an eyebrow. It's not actual
displeasure, but not all that far from it, either. Not surc just how DavelLo defines it.

"Touchie/feelie" and "group grope" seem different to my mind. More of a sexual conno-
tation to the latter. Fondlecon, for instance, while being verv sensual was about as
far from sexual contact as an American Legion Fish Fry is from an orgy. Some of the
group gropes I've seen in Motel lobbies practically make me blush--wish the partici-
pants would qo elsewhere for their foreplay (I mean, after all, if I'm not in the qame,
why watch?).

_ See, I grew up in the Ch cago area (born there, raised in Harvey/South Hol1l-
and), and I sure don't recall ever hearing of Ed Gein. The datails you mention--the
heart on the stove, tanning human skin--reverberates somewhere in tha memory cells,
though, but I associate it more with stories of Mazi atrocities. If you do write up
that aticle on him for E*0*D, I hope you run it through your FLAPzine as well.

I'm ter-
rible about lookina things up--seldom can remember just where I've read a certain item
(and too often it was in a magazine or library book that I don't have on hand any more),
and jotting down interesting facts in a notebook never occurs to me until it's too late.
I tink keeping track of interesting tidbits would be one use to which I'd put a com-
puter--assuming I could develop the work habit of entering the stuff, that is.

Davelo and
[ gave out pennies and nickels to the trick-or-treaters out in California, and judaing
by the kid's remarks, they loved it! (%Hey! Mait'll y%HQ*ry their nlace; they cive
FOWEY!®) Maybe the vouncer generation is more mercanary . we sent mental ole fogies.

I had to chuckle at your reaction to the kangaroo's migration from vaagina- 5c -pouch.
Wish I could explain just why I found your gross-out so amusing, but it simply tickled
the dickens outta me. Perhaps it's because you discuss blood-n-core things so casually
and yet were so repelled by the sight of the embrvonic joay while I found it just fas-
cinating to watch. Dunno, and I'm sure that amusement is not the sort of corment you
would like to get, but that's the way it is...

Sore local Cincy folk are up in arms be-
cause the zoo, which specializes in breeding rare white ticers, sold a trio of the ani-
mals to an entertainer who performs in Las Vegas (a wild animal act, I think). The cries
of outrage are unbelievable! To be put on the stacs somehow demeans the tigers, while
Tiving in captivity in a zoo is simply ileato-Keen. While I don't find the idea partic-
ularly attractive, I'm not upset about it. The Zoo needs income (it's not supported by
texes), and they've got more white tigers than can be comfortably housed. I suphose
the people who are yelling would nrafer the Zoo to cuthanize their excess oopulation
rather tan "enslave" them to a show-busipess act.

There's an economic statistic I'd
never 'eard of until today--a rating system based on the number of Fob offerings in the
want ads. Have no idea how/who/why it's set up, but apparently it Bodes I11 for the job-
less flk (Tike *choke* Davelc). The rating is at its lowest point in ages, and dropped
a point after holding steady for a third of @ year. *Siach* (lhy do I read such de-
pressing stuff like that, much less transcribe it to stencil?)

It wasn't necessary to be
or kiow a "rich kid" in order to a2 riding when I was erowinc up in I11inois. There
were several low-cost stables in the south suburbs--twe in Markham and Olympia Fields
were the ones I used most reqularly. Costs ran $1.59-%2.57 an hour and both had acres
of fields you could ride in. One of the biagest mental shocks I can recall getting
was the Spring we drove out to Olympia Fields for the first ride of the Yyear, and found
the old farm thg stables were located at had baen turned into a new housing develonrment.
Seemed like 1itXdohe over night! iy #om and I just sat in the car, our jaws agape in
astonishment. By the time I was 18, there weren't any stables left in the area that I
knew of. Another ara passeth...

There are two kinds of card camas at the cons I attend:
the "for-fun" sort I prefer, where conversation with the nlayers and others is allowed,
and the "big-time" games wnere it's the Game & Cash that matter. The former are usually
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neld in the con-suite or an open-door room party, while the latter are held in out-cf-
the way meeting rooms or behind closed doors in someone's room. I've dropped on by the
Big Games a few times and find them boring to watch. The "for-fun" games can be amusing
to kibitz, and joking around is part of the pasttime.

Loved your Amanda Break--your sense
of humor is going to be a good addition to the aroup.

Your cats have sloppy 1itter-box
habits, too? Scamp's lapses in that arca almost are enough to make me take up Davelo's
always-wear-slippers regimen.. (Not quite enough, thouch. Bare feet are simply more
comfortable for me.) The crunch of cat litter underfoot, while not actually painful, is
rather irritating to the tootsies. And how she can dump so much litter on the floor and
still not get her shit covered is beyond my ken...

MARTY HELGESEN -- LENT IN THE FAST LANE (21 FZ) -- I.don't know if the fallonian tubes

have a "daily use", but the ovaries
produce hormones that are useful in a woman's life. (I know that has nothina to do with
the point you trying to make tc Artaur, but I couldn't resist JAgAyrting it.)

Interesting
material about iargaret Sanger. It should always be kept in mind that there are wrong-
headed attitudes even among people who seem to be in the "right" arouns, or people who
support worthy causes for tihe "wrong" reasons. (Howsomever, I should confess a slight
agreerent with some of her views--the human race would be better off if some of its
defectives were not allowed to propagate themselves. Since I find it impossible to for-
mulate a scheme for doing so that wou]d/U?&]ate my notions of Justice, though, it's a
moot point. The main stumbling block, of course, is that My ideas of Defective are not
necessarily everyone else's, nor vice-versa. I can recall viewing some interviews done
by some civil rights group (ACLU?) with retarded black girls wno had been forcibly ster-
ilized. The audience was supposed to be indignant at the concept--I thought it . wasn't
all that bad of an idea, even while acknowledging that such a proaram should not be al-
lowed to exist because of the opportunity for tyranny it offers. First retardates, then
those whose attitudes are “socially defective", then thee and me....) I find myself
curious about somethina, though. If Sanger considered herself to be rart of the Superior
Portion of humanity, how many children did she have? It would seem most sensible for
sgmeone who held such views to bear as many "genetically well-endowad" children as POSS-
ible.

Aha! Another convert to Princess Bride Groupism (Groupnie-ism?) “elcome!

The biggest
hassle I have in comina to terms with the credit-voucher system for education is that it
offers the bigots and self-deluded among us to perpetuate their ignorance among their
young. At least, in a public school environment, children have a chance at interacting
with ideas and concepts not found in the home. It wouldn't be necessarily Quality Edu-
cation parents would be looking for, it could as well be education which follows a par-
ticular gLdpid philosophy, like Creationism or iloral Hajority attitudes. Besides, the
current practice of having parents pay more for educating their kids in. say, parochial
schools than in public school wig 2004 Enpigh for wy pAréntsl ¢o tngurd Pé dopd dhgagh
féy Lii¢ F¢2L has some merit. Teaches one the meaning of sacrifice, for one thing. ..

Citing Rev. Fletcher's arguments for infanticide underscores one of my deepest fears
about the acceptance of aebortion.

Hmm. Why did you assume Dean would choose a "presun-
ably lethal" device for his title? Just because he edits a gun magazine doesn't make
him a vicious brute, after all.

Why won't you say something about vour trip to Russia?
Too involved, lacka time, or what?

TRYING TO STAY IN PLACE (AGAIN). 2 -~ JOYCE SCRIVNER -- And apologies for messing up my
format when I typed your name
and zine title. Brain slipped off the track for a while there...
The 25¢ it cost to call
you has been duly noted in your account--whaddva think you'd get? A free ride? (Ye're
two tough nombres here, and don't you forget it!)
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Phooey (oops, forgot to check the typeball...), here I thought _oy were warming up to
give us a load of the Hot Skinny, the Nitty Gritty, the Rea] Lowdown and instead all we
get @re excuses. I'm sorry to hear that your other apa has intimidated you so. Gpggip
Serious discussion of intcrpersonal relationships in a social setting can be instructive
and illuminating. Bégidéd) vié promised fgt I8 LENIT Anyenel L

Seriously, I'm sorry to read
that you're depressed. Being too often in that same boat, I know it's no fun. Hope
things lighten up for you in the near future. Good Tuck on the nose surcery. I recall
hov my brother lcoked after removal of some polyps from his nose, so I'm reasonably sure
you'll ok and feel like hell for a few days afterward, but the benefits should make
that a small price to pay. (Crying through your nose? Sheesh!)

A visiting FLAPan came
by ad no one-shot resulted? Shame! You and Horvat haven't been heeding Davelo's ex-
ample. And here he tried so hard to teach us all the correct mindset to have...

Amen to
your comments about giving and receiving--anvtime I have anything to cive, it's seemed
the simplest thing in the world to do so (and a heck of a iot of fun, to boot), but I
haven't not the hang of having it the other way. Perhaps it's baing in the position of
needing "gifts" that irritates the most. I dunno, but I wish I could ha more gracious
and en with my thanks. Instead, I choke.

DAVID HULAN -- FENRIS 33 -- Glad to read that farcia's settling down happily in her new

job. Sounds like a vast improvement over her old position,
and light-years in advance of the one she turned down. iHew soon do you think it'11 be
before she starts being so darn well-paid that you can "retire" and write the Great Amer-
ican Kidlit Book? (You know, I know you want to write, but I don't know what sort of
material you inénd to produce. ilaybe it's the 5.4.Hovel that's simmering on the back
burner. Care to illuminate?)

That flood really sounded like something to set permanently
down in the memory banks. If I'd been Harcia, though, 1 think I would've been more in-
clined to swim (at least side-stroke) my way home than wade in that deep of water. It's
hard going when the wavas reach waist-high--that's about the point I start swimming when
qoing out into a lake or pool. Hope that by now the weather situation has eased up for
California--enouch is erougn!

Pncimonia, too!?! Are you sure you quys didn't sneak over
into my reality? This sure reads like Kenning...

If we ever do ancther photo-page Xneri-
ment, we'll keep vour offer of renro service in mind. Right now, I think we're both
pretty tired of the subject...

Cven i7 I had the money, I don't think I'd trust someone
else to do my arocery shop' 1g; not because of the monay vactor, but because I'm so darn
picky about the items I want. Davelo's been doing the bulk of the shopping of late, and
it's rough on both our nerves--mine when I r.ake the list and fret about what 1'1] get in
the sack, and Davelo's when he knows each and every discrepancy is beinc looked at. To
do one's own shopping may be a hassle (I hate e actua11y§ but it's the only certain
way to insure the material you need for making meals is what you want. (And making de-
tailed Tists--specifying brands, alternates, sizes, nrice ranges, etc. is almost as
time-consuming as going up end down the aisles of the store.)

If you think a pnencil draft
of & apazine is silly, what's your reaction to one done in ink? That's how mine get
started (though I generaily end up doing the Tast nortions on stencil). Hhat's the next
step down from silly? Ludicrous?

Darn it, we both thought you had a reason for puttina
that map in up-side down. Our first reaction was to correct it, but then we thought a
bit and realized that Hulan would never (Hever? Mo, never) make a coof like that...
Showis what happens when people have too good an opinion of vour abilities.
Eric sent me
one of those "upside-down" maps, but the printing was rightside-up--don't think your
alternative "excuse" would've been bought.
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Eye-appeal is a large factor in the enjoyment of one's meals. While I don't mind (in
fact, I sorta prefer) the white to show up in scrambled egas (just so the yolk isn't all
lumped into shimmery, aolden-colored Tumps instead of nice yellow curds), I can see how
it would bother someone who prefers it otherwise to have their food look distasteful.

I don't see why adding "Perhaps” to a sentence would make it impossible to lie. I can,
for example, say; "Perhaps I find Reagan an admirable person," and I'd still be lying...

I think regularity in doing mailing comments is a goodly portion of the mystique, and
you'll undoubtedly find more mc's addressed to you now that you've begun doing your own
in succeeding issues. It seems so useless to speak to someone who never replies. Good
advice you give to Dean, and I'm pleased to learn you intend to give the practice a
thofﬁgh Test.

Give one of our_Hawaiian Islands to a bunch of crooks?i? Mhy not scume atoll
out in the middle of nowhere? I'd suggest Bimini, but the natives seem to want it back
for some reason--to zach their own taste, I suppose.

Mo, in all the years I've done tax
returns, ['ve yet to have the Wwith-holding come out correctly. Even when I was doing
them aly for myself, and took my alloted examption, I stili wound upn aetting money back.
That was one reason I wasn't keen on the idea of withholding for savings accounts--it
would mean that the guvmint would take even more cash than it needed to, hecause even
including savings interest in our returns, we stili were getting refunds (by "we", I
mean both Wally & I, and Davelo & I, though Dave and . file separate returns). It baf-
fles me why whoever is responsible for setting up the withholding tables that the em-
ployers use would have so much difficulty in getting them right, but that's the way it's
been for well over twenty years in my experience. 1 could understand a few percentage
points of error, but I'm talking about overages in the 20% range...

Talking about hollan-
daise sauce is making my mouth water, and it's too close to that tempting hour when a
few munchies sound really good. I really should know better, and try to time the reading
of your zine directly after a large meal...
I didn't know that using the "Forms" element
would be traunatic until I used it. Me had it on loan and wanted to see how it cut a
stencil. Now we know...

My surgery now has evaporated from the Hear Future, alas, alack,
and ather expressions of dismay. Hy nerves feel as if they'd pulled to the breaking
point and then, suddenly, all strain was released. They're still "twanging” more than
somewhat. I feel really shitty about the whole subject, as you can imagine.

+ Certainly yvou
can find more instances of me calling your football natter boring than/ﬁBu calling tennis
boring--you talk about football kb £XEggg far more than I ever mention tennis., (And
nyah-nyah to you, too!)

Since I prefer iy coffee to taste like coffee and my booze to
taste, well, sticky-sweet, Irish Coffee isn't to my tastes either. I order one occasion-
ally to remind myself of the fact, and once in awhile I'm surprised by a aood batch.

I
guess my reaction to "wide open spaces" denends on your definition. MHest Texas is about
as wide open as vou can get, and I dislike it utterlv, but fill the spaces with trees
and hills and pretty stuff 1 ke that and I find it neat. “liles and miles of nothina but
miles and miles is pratily tedious territory to mine aye.

I gather White Castle sent a
huge number of their “burders" to Lebanon--something Tike 80,000 or so. Cost more than
a "few bucks", even without shioping. I think their prices run about 38¢ each (about a
three-inch square sandwich), and it takes at least three to make a meal--five or six is
better. (Once I ate *qulp* 30). They now ship anywhere in the country that's serviced
by national airlines, but it's an expen$ive deal--100 burger minimum, and that qoes for
around $80. I like the cussed things, and I'd never consider it worthwhile.

Good try at

defending your 01' buddy, but he's already ghryAidéréd altered his original statement.
Since he had said the box would be ”r@asonaggeﬁ in “ize, that defense §ou1dn't have work- .

ed, anyway.
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As T mentioned earlier in this zine, it is indeed the "habit" (excuse me while I light
up) aspect of cigarette smoking that's the Big Hurdle to surmount in qiving up. Since
I don't find it all that much a strain to maintain a %-pack-per-day consumption level,
I my simply stay parked on this platesu for awhile--ghod knows/ﬁﬁén motivation (up-
coming surgery) isn't immediatly pressing. The cost of paying for a carton every 3
weeks or so, vs. the old rate of a carton every five days, isn't much of a strain (with
our negative cash flow, thouah, any expenditure is a strain), so the financial aspect
has virtually disappeared. One thing has changed somewhat: I can see myself as a non-
smoker now, which was fair well impossible for me not so long ago.

Yes, I didn't get the
wording of that thought straight. I meant that the standards for being, say in grade €,
would entail a certain level of proficiency in lanquage, math, etc., which all students
in that grade would have. Some could be mora advanced in some areas than others, bhut all
would have reached at least the same level overall. Howdays, being a sixth grader means
you're about 10-11 years old, and that's about all, it certainly has no tie-in with de-
gree or stage of education. ithen my Grandmother was a child, 6th grade was thouaht suf-
ficient education, particularly for females, as all the "basics" had been learned. She
could read, do her sums, multiply, divide, etc., and knew enough to get by in the day-
to-day world. How many sixth graders of today could end their schooling and manage to
make a Tiving? Not many, I'd warrant. In making education available to all, the em-
phasis seems to have been placed on the word "all" rather than "education”, or "avail-
able", and--in sc doing--the value of a grade-school, or high school, and even colleqe
diploma has been watered down. About the only place where achievement, not longevity,
counts any more is in graduate degrees. There, you still have to nroduce at a certain
level, not merely put in your time. (Whether what's nroduced is of any worth is debat-
able, but simply sitting on your fanny won't do.)

“Joseph Conrad may have shown that it's
possible for a native Polish speaker to develop an excellent English style, but Korayb-
8ki demonstirated that is wasn't easy.” That line made me laugh so hard I had to tine
the tears from my eyes in order to continue. TH@AEHE ELHATE Apkes vere Frddidd 4. iy
polité sofigtyl 1'd quess, then, that reading Korzybski's work weuld increase one's
estimation of Conrad's talent? Assuming one could stand up to the sheer drudgerv...

I tried to encourace CaveLo to include a few of Lasher's columns for Hoofner's ¢Ajfis
gaLigh perusal in Apanage, but he didn't show much interest in the idea. *Sigh* Yes,
I can well imagine that John's hackles would rise at Lasher's linocuistic pronouncements
on various grammatical concepts held near and dear to Purist's hearts.

SUZI STEFL -- JUXTAPROSE JOURMAL #21 -- Sorry you missed the deadline and were forced
to pestmail in order to maintain your streak.
Personally, I wouldn't have bothered; the expense would've intimidated me too much. But
I realize that there are those to whom such thinas are Important. 5lad vou made it (next
time start a bit earlier...)
dy purse was stolen in the early 70's, and I think the most
disturbing part to me at the time was that I'd lost the "first curls" I had of each of
the Kds which I kept in my wallet, behind the*r photoes. It was dumb of me to keep
something of such sentimental value in something so easily lost or stolen as a wallet,
but there you are. I did, the thief did, and now I don't. The security cops at the
hospital checked a1l the washrooms and trash bins for the next few days, but my thief
wasn't as considerate as yours was. Glad your gift was returned to you, as you say,
seldom is it the cash that's important, it's the stuff that doesn't mean niffle to any-
one else but yourself.
You've banged yourself quite a bit in protecting Jona from injury,
haven't you? But then you always were mere than a bit accident-grone. Hope that's a
trait not passed along to your offspring...
Is "plinking™ a term used in bowmpanrv(?), too?
It certainly has the right sort of sound to it...but I've only seen/heard/1h reference
to pistol shooting, where you go out in the woods/fields and shoot at tin cans, or other
"targets of opportunity", rather than shooting at ranges or at offishul paper targets.
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A person not only never looks up as they enter a car, they hardly ever look up while in
a car. Every so oftep, more frequently now that I'm usually a passenger rather than the
driver, I look at the ceiling of a car while riding, and it's surprising how scuzzy most
of 'em are. I checked out Buick while Bowers was driving to Confusion and almost choked.
(I had looked at 1t when we first bought it, but after a year the smoke-stains had cot-
ten worse.)

For all I know the Cult may have initiated the use of *sigh*, but like ther-
mos and scotch tape (and even ionopoly!), the term's Jone into Public Domain, and it'l]
stay in my typing vocabulary. I'm not sure where it was that I first saw Wt hubstsas
is obvious, I like it.

Agree: there are few pain-sources that can match aching teeth.
iy teeth are in dire need of work, but so far thera hasn't been that sharp pain that
will force me to go to the dentist--I HATE DEMTISTRY! Loathe and detest it, too. .

I'm not
surprised to hear about the Stilyagi/AASFS solit--really wondered why it hadn't happened
soon:” In any case, I toe will be curious to see how Confusion survives. (Of course,
With iartha Beck and Mike Resnick as Fan and Pro GoHs, there's no way I'd plan on miss-
ing the con next year...) As long as Tucker, Tucker, and Zeldes can get enouah volun-
teers to pitch in with things, the convention snould keep right on relling along. How
many people belong to the AASFS? Enough to provide the numbers of aofers and department
heads a con needs?
000(9000000000000000000oOoOoOoUoOoOoOoOoOoO00000000000000000000000000000000000000000000
Okay, gang. Here | am with 55 lines to fill and absolutely nothing to write about. Oh,
| could mention the Insidious Plot that's been going on (instigated by Langford) but the
proper place for remarks on that is in the next mailing. Needless to say, since we do
read incoming zines as they arrive, we were mightilly puzzied for awhile, but we know a
Jjoke when we see one (s-u~r-r-r-c we do...) and hope you all get as big a kick out of it

as we did. REGEAGE SRATT WE LAKER] 6F Ldhrdd] dbidtldd I R Fhathrél

DaveLo and | had gone the entire month of May without a drop of liquid with an al-oholic
content (come to think of it, ! didn't do any baking, so even vanilla flavoring wasn't
used). The 31st we (make that me; | instigated it) cracked and as Dave was making a
trip to the Plaza where the State Liquor Store was located, he picked up a bottle of rum
on his way home., Guess wec were thirsty--we killed all but two shots in onec evening.

The odd thing about it was, except for an initial "buzz' after the second drink, we had
no accumulated effect. We definitely were drinking it for the taste and nothing else.
Bowers dropped by to pick up the three-days-worth of CINCINNMATI ENQUIRER we'd gotten for
him while he was up in Toronto, and | think he was feeling the two drinks he had more
than we were the five or six we had (of course, “= was in a state of exhaustion: we
weren't). Things are getting might slow when the mere fact of having/sggething to

drink makes an impression on me. Oh W gl

Martha Beck sent me a box of books on loan--since they arrived on the 27th, | just acted
as if they werec my b'day gift and got all excitéd about it. I've rcad FRIDAY, by Hein-
lein (do not understand the praises it's becn getting--thought it rather dreary, almost
plotliess, and far more concerned with expressing RAH!'s notions on group sex/marriage and
what the various characters atec than a stery), and TITAY, by Varley (really liked the
fast-paced adventurc in this one--makes me want to re-read WIZARD now that | have the
background to it), and am midway into TALES FROM THE VULGAR UNICORM, a collection of S&S
stories, editted by Bob Aspirin, set in a common ‘"universe'' (not really my cuppa, but
readable enough of its tyoe). Oops, forgot PSION, by Joan Vinge--a Young Adult book
which was quite readable, concerning the training of a 'blocked' telepath some 500 years
hence, but suffered from pacing problems.

Find myself looking forward to fiidwestcon more and more the closer it gets. Brings back

memories of looking to Christmas as a kid, and it's not a mindset | like to get into. i
can‘t really reccall ever enjoying a convention |'ve looked forward to with any great de-
gree of enthusiasm/anticipation--1 mean, they were okay, just nothing to get excitéd

about. Whenever } develop expectations, they're so high that no reality could match 'em,
so | prefer not to have any at all. Well, | never claimed | was normal...
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4.

- By William E. Lasher

/¢ ost readers write nice letters,
t commenting on something
& ¥ o ['ve satd or asking intsract-

ing questions. There are a few, how-

evar, wio indulys in what I call the

“clip and correct” school of letter writ-

ing: they clip zomething cut of the

paper, make “correctcns” in rad ink,
and mall it off to the of{ending wiites
Thie procodvr: strikes me as oda.

Firet of oll, theaa pople never walte o

letter, nor even a gamploto senicnee in

. most cases, to sxplain what hay're

doing; this leads me to wonder If thay

-do wriie letters ur coiaplate seniances,

or if they just correct the foults thoy find
in others' writ'ng,

8econd, they seam ts be interested in
the form of the writiug, but not the ¢on-
tent. They remind me of the high schoo!
tenchier who, when I used an example
sentencs that ended in "“won't you,"
replied, "“But I could never usa that
example in my schook we don't aliow
our studentn to vse apostrophes.” She
‘nevor did undscetend the exomple.

What kind of person would do this
sort of thing? One who feels very
strongly aboui the EBnglish langusgs, it
seams, and ons who belleves that there
Is a correct way of writing it. E

What we have here is a kind of lin-
istic fundamentalism, a helief in the
ocirine of corrsctness no matter what
the cost. ‘The unabridged dictionary is
the Bible for theze people—to be fol-
lowed tr the letter, I suppose. A grem-
mar book is helpful, ot least to relnforee
one's own notion of what is correct. And
under no clircumstances are we allowed
to deviate from the path of correctitess
or to gitastion the word of Unguistig an.
thor:ties. AT
I think the doctrino of éortectynres—
the {dea that thers i2 one, unchanging
way of using a langusge—is a myth.
Even in writing, which {8 mors concary-
atlve than spsech, we nced ouly look at
Shakespeare to see that what was once
appropriate—or. even corragt—is no
longer. ,
One of tha characters in :Jamiat hae
this line: “It wea about to épeak, whon

the cock crew.” Weould we accept
“crew” focv “crowed” today, or would
we meke the writer eat crow?

And thet is the first problem with the
doctrine of correctness: whai is correct
today may be incorrect fomorrow. We
dou't expset politicans taday to say, “If
this be treason”; we expact, “If this is
treasan.” Than why do 2ome people stil]
demand “If ke were here” in place of
“1f ko waa heee™™? If this hc recsonable,
Fwarn a veritable ninny.

- Noyy if mtandarde chango os the lan-
guage changes, then corroctness is rela-
tive, not absolute. Bat ihat simply does
not fit in with the doctrdne of rorrect-
ness, sud it iz net eccepted by the lin-
guistic fundementalis's. They continue
to push for iho cld stendard, deapite the
fect that it's outdeted. They demand
“whom” and "whaomever”; they want
“With whom didd you go? in place of
“Who did yoi1 go with?”’

Thet louds to the other problem with
the dactrine of correctiiess: even if we
accept an ouidatd standard, different
clrcurnstances require different kinds of
writing.

The teacher who never let her stu-
dents use an apostropha was certainly

. doirg them no faver: imsgine trying to

writc & love letter wsing phrases like
“will you not” and “is he not” for
“won'tyoy” and “fen't he.”

Not cveryone realizes that the doc-
trine of correctnese is a myth, the object
of &s much imelpractice a3 go~d practice.
Nut averyone is aware that the diction-
ary changes overy ten years or s0. The
people who belleve in correctness don't
chango. :

I cen only hope that the rest of us—
the lay peopie, not the gsif-anointed
ministers of correcincas—keep our
standerds reeilstic, kecp them current
and uppropriate. Then perhaps we can
cecusionally clip and correct some gross
misnderzanding of how the language
vI0: X8, lmizludin c, of course, a sample of
o’ euporios prese. N

Yiliinm E. Larher is 59 asseciate professor
of Boglloly at the Universtty of Cincinnatl,
Hez fiole Ie lingulstics.

If you have a guetioiror commeut about fargueys, ity to Lir, Log'isr /o The
Encqufver Magaziae, 317 Vine Strot, Clnotanstl (thiz 49203,



